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words prophetic of his successor's ringing inaugural declara-
tion: "The only thing we have to fear is fear itself .../'*
After his hectic activity in the closing weeks of 1929
Hoover desisted, believing that the brakes would hold, the
spell of optimism work and the self-help of business come
into play* He was slow to give up his expectations, and as the
months passed, a mood of impatience arose not only among
the needy unemployed but also among men of property,
well-nigh as eager to invoke the government's intercession in
the "flat-wallet era" as they had been to protest its interfer-
ence in flush times. The year 1930 saw minor skirmishes
fought against the Depression, such as federal assistance to
drought victims, aid to the farmer to feed his cattle though
not his children, and a program of public works including a
half-billion dollars for federal buildings and sixty-five mil-
lion for the construction of Boulder (later rechristened
Hoover) Dam. These latter enterprises continued for several
years to play a part in relieving local unemployment, but
under the rising mood of desperation they seemed timid and
half-hearted. The cry everywhere was for action.
From the time of the moratorium in June, 1931, Hoover
tacitly admitted the full magnitude of the crisis and concen-
trated his energies fiercely upon it. A hard worker, dogged
and sincere, he was nevertheless unable to dramatize his battle
with the Depression in a way to kindle popular imagination
or rally the nation's morale. He was blamed for a disaster
whose seeds had been sown long before his accession to office
and which undoubtedly would have come had his opponent
triumphed in 1928.
But Hoover lent himself unhappily to the role of scape-
goat For all his abilities, he lacked the gifts which his suc-
cessor possessed in such abundance—political camaraderie,
communicable personal warmth, a comprehensive program,
thrilling leadership. With the aid of a "smear campaign**
* As early as January, 1932, an editorial on the Depression in the Ladies"
Home Journal had declared: "There is nothing to fear—except fear."

